the palisade, and, bending double as they ran, had
almost reached the inner ditch before they were shot
down. The leaders tried desperately Lo urge the rest
of them on. Again and again they surged forward,
to be driven back by shellfire and the steady
musketry of Captain Anderson's and Captain Ger-
mon's garrisons. Their leaders shouted: 'Come on,
come on$ the place is ours, it is taken!' and a fanatic
bearing the green banner of the Prophet led another
charge with the cry: The Faith, the Faith! Kill the
Europeans!' but fell at the palisade, hit by several
balls at once. The green flag remained, caught up
in the defences, until one of the enemy rushed up to
retrieve it. His right arm was broken by a musket-
ball, but he extricated the flag with his left hand
and carried it away. From minute to minute the cry
went up: 'More men tliis way!' as the enemy
pressed home their attack on this side or on that.
Mr Capper, who had been rescued from the ruins
on the first day of the siege and who was now Cap-
tain Anderson's second-in-command, was in charge
of the volunteers in what was left of the house,
while Anderson himself guarded the junction
between his post and the Cawnpore battery. Mon-
sieur Geoffroi, hearing one of the enemy leaders
shouting: 'Come on brothers, there's nobody here,'
shouted back: There are plenty of us here, you
rascal/ and shot the leader dead. SigJior Barsottelli
distinguished himself by his zeal and energy, rush-
ing from one loophole to another with his musket
94